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THE AFTERTIME.

A wee oot house abune the knowe,
A snod flower-yalrd wi* mony a posle,
Where lilacs bloom and myrtles grow
Bestde a bower fu' snug and cosle.

Wwas there [ woo'd my winsome May;
"Twas there I pressoed her to my bosom,
When Spring keeked oot frae bank and brae

In mony a bud and mony n blossom.

An auld kirk stands beside the stream
That wimples through the dalsied mead-

ow,
When cowslips glint and liies gleam

Boneath the spreading bourtree’s shadow
"Twas there I wed my bonn'e bride,

When Summer light was (+in to linger;
"Twus thero, while nestling oc my rl-!‘fw‘,

1 placed the goud ring on bher finger.

ur.

A lonely kirkyard " the glen,
Where mony & pearlie tear has fallon,
Where silence scals the strifes o' men,
\l’hl.um'er thelr rank, whate'or thelr eall.

in’
When Winter's biast piped I the grove,
\\;h:nﬂuachng bloowns had {a'n and per-
ahe
*Twas there I 1atd my early love,
Beside n babe we baith had cherished.

iv,

But there's u lan® ayant the bine
Tnat kvne nought o' our kittle wenther,
Where a’ the leal and guld and true,
Though parted lane, may vet forgather,
There sits she by the gonden gates—
For thers 1 hao a tryst to meet her;
But love that strengthens while it waits
Mukes a° the aftertime the sweeter,
—®ood Wogls.

-

SWEET SIXTEEN.

* You think the world s only mado
For you, and such ns you," he saiq,
Laughing aloud in boyish scorn,
ot mirth and mischiel born.

turned from where slye stood
s ing her little silken snood
Of sflken eurls before the glass;
She never turned to see him pass,

Noranswered him, save with a laugh
That half confessed his boyish * chaf."
But left alone, confronted thera,

With her own image fresh and fafr.

A sudden blush it ap her face

With newer youth and fresher grace,
And eyes that were demurely fixed

A moment since, with tlmu;gt. unmixed

Upon the smoothing of a tress,

Now sparkled soft with consclousness,
* Why not, why not?* she lightiy cried,

Out of the gay, exultant prfda.

The saweet, wild Innoconce of youth;

* Why mot for me, for me, forwooth,
And such s me, the world be made;
For me i giortes all arrayed ?

" For since the world and life begun,
Whnt *s measures have not ran
Through all the strains of minstrelsy

In pralse of me, and such as me?

“ For youth and beauty, in fts day,
Has Tuled the world, and will f(,;l' ave,
Ome greatest of them nll has sn
In verse that through the world has rung.
*“ And hers's my day to lHve and reign,
To take the oy and leave the ulgn
From this old world that's nuse for me,
For me, lor me, and such as me 1"

Gay hter through o

And mme laughter :?:m-,a ¥
A mmn&lmu than jesting play—
Just sweet teon that very day.

“Bhie half belioved, fn sober truth,
In the sweet (nsolence of youth,
That all for her—a foolish maid—
The world's gay glories “mxawmed,

INPROMPTU FIRE-WORKS.

“ Are ez:]m my uncle Robert?’ said a
sweet, dish voice. And stopping
the cheerful whistle that always accom-
panied his work, and looking up from
the plane that was londly 1 g as it
rapidly skimmed along the rd he
was planing, Richard Foster %saw,
standing in the doorway of his work-
shop—a bright June sunbeam resting
on her pretty head —a little fair-haired

Lost in astonishment, he did not an-

mﬂu the chﬂd.d » but Bmhe h;t ber with

opened eyes. peared

so suddenly and quietly, and, - -

she was so unlike the round-faced, rosy-

cheeked, white-haired, chubby little ones

of his native village—so fair, so fragile,

with a strange, yearning look in her

large violet-blue “eyes, and a tint of

gold on the long flowing hair that

about her small delicate face—that

she seemed to belong to an entirely dif-
ferent race,

‘* Are you my uncle Robert?" she re-
w. coming a step or two into the

p.

* No, I'm not, baby; I wish I were,”
answered the young fellow, re-
mvarlni, from his surprise; for he
desrly loved children, and this child
touched some chord in his heart that had
never been trouched before.

“ My name's not *Baby;'it's Eva,™
S gaes o ke v

m ' im with
serious look. ¢ And m;g." name is
And then, with a little sigh:

¥You was him.""

You look like him ** with
“He went sway

The dinner bell rang loud and long in
eottage adjoining. The young car-
penter mechanically rose to his feet,
and then deliberately sat down again,

**Yes, she cries "—in a lowered voice,
nd, completely won by the kind look,
coming to his and putting her mite
of a hand confidingly in his—** because
papa has ?uup there (] ting to
sky). I don't 'member him; 'twas
g, long, longago; and Uncle Rob-
come back; and
! "—this last remark

Again the Qinner bell rang violently,

Will you tell me where you live,

e Dick, paying no attention
but before the child

5g§a§§§sag;g,

wns my Uncle Robert,”
said the child, smiling st the you
workman as she dropped his hand an
e T axclaimed retty woman,
scarcely flandn‘ At hlm.p “ Why, ha "'
—with & light laugh and a slight inflec-
tion of scorn, or something very like it,
in her voice—*‘he's a » "' And
eatching the child in her armas, she dis-
g.dpcuud as suddenly as she had ar-
“Goodness gracious sakes alive!™
sail Dick’s brown-faced, red-cheeked
sist r, with not an inflection, but a whole
volume of seorn in bher volce. “A car-
penter, indeed! And what is she "
:(\};:nt is m:l" > l)ick.m
come to dinner,
and don't bather‘.mgl‘m hangry, if you
;lnu't.."glvlng him & by no means gentle
pull.
= .- .Sun:vm:l n I:Mtﬂg Lib " — jerkinlg
AWRT m r—**that's a good girl,
' and tell me all about it." a3
“*All about i¢? Pshaw! you men nre
* all alike. ANl sbout Aer, you mean,
Do you think she's pretty "

“Well, all about hAer, then," said
Dick, utterly ignoring the question.

& Mother 'llﬁ:a opping mad, and the
victuals "1 be stone cold, but I s'pose
I'd better hurry and tell you what I
know at once, or you'll be pestering the
life out of me tilll do. She’'s a widow—
¢ Mrs. Leonard Deming, M. D.;* that
is, Mr. Leonard Deming was ‘M. D.;’
and she came here two days ago to live
in the brick cottage round the corner,
with her aunt, old Mrs. Paulding, who
is always talking of * better days,’ and
boasting that there never has been a
mechanic in Aer family. And get she’s
as poor as a church mouse, and no one
knows how she manages to live.”

“ Go on, Lib"—as she stops to take
breath.

“ There goes the bell again!"—turn-
ing toward the door.

* You shall not stir a step until yon
finish your story,"* says Dick, detaining
her with firm but gentle force.

¢ Oh, Richard Foster, what a tease

calling me a gossip, and saying how
women’s tongues did run on, and—oh!™
(with a shrill seream), **what a pinch,
ou tormenting thing! Well, her hus-
{and was 4 doctor, and went off to some
place or other when they'd been mar-
ried & year or so, and caught the yellow
fever, and died, and left her nothing
but his *M. D.” And she's as poor as
old lady Paulding, »nd just as proud;
and, oh, Dick, the funniest thing—she's
filled one of her sunt's front windows
with wax flowers for sale, just as though
any one in this.place would buy wax
flowers! Come along.”
é Lib, I think wax flowers are besuti-

his life before, and in fact knew nothing
unbont them—** and I wish you'd set the
other folks a good example, and buy a
lot of them from—DMrs. Deming, for our
parlor mantel ;" and he thrusta bill in-
to ber hand.

“ Dick Foster, are you crazy? Wax
flowers, and mother wanting a new
cook-stove this minute! —the old one's
falling into pieces—and I haven't—"

“A stitch to your back, says Dick,
smiling. *“You never have. But buy
tho flowers, Lib dear, and mother shall
have a new stove and a new dress be-
fore the week's out. ['ll work nights.™

“But, Dick—*"

But Dick bad rushed away at a fourth
and most furions ringing of the bell,
and she was fain to follow without an-
other word.

Day sfter day Dick Foster set his shop
door wide open, and replenished the
pretty bonbon box that was hidden away
behind some tools on a shelf in the cor-
ner, in hopes that he might some day
again raise his head from his work and
see the fair-haired child standing be-
fore him. But day after day went by,
and June merged into July, and she
eame no more.

The wax flowers had been bought s
few duys after Dick had sosuddenly dis-
covered how much he admired them,
and wonderful imitations of nature they
proved to be, but, alas, wanting nature’s
wonderful fragrance; and they stood
between the china dog and cat, that
Dick remembered from his earliest boy-
hood, on the high old-fashioned wood-
en mantel in the low-ceilinged sunny
parlor. »

Lib had come back from purchasing
them with & quick step and asnap in
ber black eyes, and bad immediately—
as Dick knew she would the moment he
caught sight of her—rushed into the
shop to —as she was wont to express it—
“free her mind.”

“ There, I hope youn're satisfied,’ she
began, with s toss of her head, putting
the vase of lilies and roses into his hand ;
“but I think you'd better saved your
money. Not but what they're pretty
enough, and I don't see how she mukes
‘em: I couldn't. Butof all the stuck-
up things I ever saw, she's the worst.
*Your little girl thinks your brother
looks like my brether,’ says I, trying to
make myse ble; *does he? *I'm
sure I don't know; Ididn'tlook at him.
My brother is a very handsome man,
and an artist. We were a family of ar-
tists, although my share of talent took
a very lowly form," says she, handing
me the vase--she called it *varse.’
¢ Good-afternoon.’ "

To all of which Dick replied not a
word, bul turned away and sawed like
mad, which so offended Miss Elizabeth
Foster that she never referred to the
pretty widow again until the afternoon
of the 3d of July, when, with a gleam
of mischief in ber face, she burst out at
the supper-table: * Oh, Dick, I've a
masnsa for you. I met * Miss Eva,’ as
the little servant-girl calls her. They
say that girl serves Mrs. Deming for
love; wish I could get people to serve
mi¢ for that. *Please tell the—the shav-
i man,’ said Miss Eva, *that I want-

Lo come , but mamma won't let
me.' And, ob, Dick, if they haven’t

t fire-works for sale in the other par-
or window! Wax flowers and fire-
works! Ain’t it funny?"

But judgiog from Dick’s clouded brow
and clomiﬂlmt lips, Dick thoughtit any
thing but funny; and Lib, wisely drop-
ping the subject, devoted Lkerself 1o
mother’s soft gingerbread with undi-
vided attention.

And the cloud still lingered on the

oung carpenter's brow as he, pail in
d, just after supper, bent his steps
toward the old well that stood a few
fect beyond the brick cottage. He had
developed an extraordinary fondness
for the water of thizwell; it seomed as
though nothing elie could quench his
thirst, albeit until & few weeks ago he
had been perfectly satisfied with the
cold-as-ice, clear-ns-crystal water drawn
from the well in his mother's "

As be drew near the isclated cottage
he saw the fire-works in the window,
and his heart came up in histhroat. “So
poor, so proud, so lovely,' he thought.
“I'll buy them to-morrow." And at
this moment the pretty woman stepped
out on the old-fashioned porch, and
Dick turned and flad.

But a few hours after Dick was again
seized with a terrible thirst—a thirst
Ll;u he was grml‘yi convinced oould only

assuaged by a dranght from the brick
cottage well, and |gn§n. pail in hand,
he set out, this time to reach the place
of destination and in slowly to re-
turn. It was 10 o'clock. Inthe co
all was silence and darkness. Dick

as he reached it, and leaned
against the maple in front of the door
and gazed at the shutterless windows,
where the wax flowers and fire-works
entreatad, ** Come buy me." And as he
gazed, smash went & pane of glass, and
a blue light shot past and fell with a
rolonged hiss upon the ground. Then
n quick succession came another and
another. Then fizz! bang! pop! pop!
fizz! bang! mnd the pyrotechuic arti-
cles were shooting about in every di-
rection, snd the white muslin cartains
were in flames,
In s moment the strong young fel-
low had burst open the door, thrown
the pail of water upon the crackling
fire-works, torn down the blazing cur- |
tains, and stamped out the fire. And |
in another moment some one in a long |
white robe, her golden hair silvered by
the moonlight, came flying out of the
room just beyond, and flinging ber
arms about him, cried: * Oh! dear
brother Robert, you have come back at |
last. Bat—bat ¥—Jooking sbout her in |
8 bewildered manner—* what has hap-
pened?
*I'm not brother Robert,’" suid Dick ;
but he didn’t loosen the clinging arms,
as it behooved him to do, when he made
the declaration. * ['m the—the sha- |
vings man, and your window has been
on fire. Fortunately I was passing —’
But he got no further, for the white-
robed figure uttered a little shriek, and
fled with precipitancy as old Mrs. Paul-
ding entered the room from the other |

door, her best bonnet perched on her |

you are! and only yesterday you was |

ful "+ he had never thought of them in |

head, and her night-cap dangling by its
strings around her neck, a silver tea-
pot in one hand, and her favorile eat,
grasped by the throat, in the other, on
a queer little run, totally unlike her usu-
al dignified tread.

To her did Dick explain the cause of
the wet carpet and the smoke-begrimed
walls, and amid her profuse thanks for
his timely help, was taking his leave,
| when Mrs. Deming, lamp in hand, again
' made her appearsnce—fhis time in suit-

able evening dress.
| “ Oh, aunt, what an eseape!" she be-
| gan, setting the lamp on the table; **and
| to think I never awoke until the very
[last, I was so tired; nand Eva has
slept through it all, We might have
| been burned in our beds.” And then,
turning to Dick, she said, her sweet
| voice trembling in spite of her great ef-
fort to maintain her composure, I be
your pardon for the absard mistake
| made; but I was so bewildered, and
| only half awake, and I'd been dresming
of my brother, whom you “"—looking
him full in the fsce—* resemble very
much.” And bresking off suddenly,
|! her voice trembling still more, * How
[

can we ever thank you Mr. —»
“ Dick Foster,” the carpenter, said
| Dick, with as mueh dignity as though he
had said ** doctor ** or * artist.”
“—Mr. Foster,” her lips quivering
and her fair cheeks flushing red, and
she held out to him her dainty hand.
| Dick flushed as rosy red ss she, but
| made no movement toward her. His
right hand hanging listlessly at his side,
h:s hat held in lis left, he stood in
silence as though uncertain what to do.
| * Do you refuse to shake hands with
| me?" she asked, a look of pained sur-
prise flitling across her lovely face.

“Why, God bless us! he can’t,”
screamed the old lady; **his r hand
is dreadfully burned.” And she hasten-
ed away in search of old linen and
sweet-oil.

And it was —his working hand—ter-
ribly burned ; but when Dick went home
that night he scarcely felt the pain for
the memory of two violet eyes shining
through tears, and asweet voice saying,
“ Oh, I'm so very, very sorrv—so very,
cery sorry !V

The next morning Mrs. Foster had
just cleared away the breakfast things,
and gone into the sitting-room, where
Dick sat, installed in the only easy-chair
the house possessed, his right hand en-
veloped in bandages, a book in his left,
and the vase of wax flowerson the table
before him, when there came a gentle
knock nt the street door. The good
mother, opening it, bebeld a pretty
blue eyed woman, holding a pretty
biue-eyed little girl, standing upon the
threshold.

“0Oh, it's you, Mrs. Deming," said
the old Iady, bridling,and fluttering her
cap ribbons. **Good-morning, ma'’am.”

* Your son," said the young widow,
with a hesitation strangely foreign to
her—**is he beiter? Has he suffered
much through the night?"

“‘ His sufferings can be of no conse-
quence to you, ma'am,"” returned the
old lady, sharply, in spite of & warning
¢ Mother!" from the room she had just
left. ¢ He's only a mechanic, ma’am."

“He's & noblé fellow!" exclaimed
Mrs. Deming, seizing the wrinkled, toil-
roughened d that was raised as
though to wave her away; * and, oh!
please don't be cross to me. [ haven't
slept all night, thinking of kim."

Mrs. Foster's face began to relax, and
the stern look completely faded away
when little Eva, looking up with pure,
beautiful, beseeching eyes, entreated,
* Don’'t be cross to poor mamma,*’

* Well, I suppose the fire warn't your
fault,”™ she said; “‘though how them
fireworks exploded passes my compre-
hension. There must have been some
powerful carelessness somewhere; and
it's my opinion that folks that doesn’t
understand things sheuld let *em alone;
and his hand's very bad, indeed; an
he won't be able to work for a month,
just as he had the most industrious fit I
ever know'd him to have—though a
lazy boy he never was—and was earn.
ing lots of money. And his hand "1l
have to be dressed night and morning,
and take abou' an hour each time—""

“ Oh, then Jcan be of use!™ cried
the pretty widow, & bright smile break-
ing over her face. *1 am a capital
nurse. Let me come every day and
dress the wounded hand. Your time, I
know, is precious; and it is the least I
can do, for it was in my service—I
nl:iaan my sunt’s—that it was wound-
e '1|

“ Well, that’s clever,and
to you; but me and Lib—'

**Mother!” from the parlor.

“ Well, Richard?"

* I shall be only too glad to aceept
Mrs. Deming’s kind offer;"” and Mrs.
Deming went in.

Three weeks had gone by, and the
hand was nearly well. “ [ never saw
any thing heal so quickly," soliloquized
Dick, one pleasant, fr:ﬁrmt mogning,
in a tone that implied that he wifhed it
wouldn't. ¢ She can’t come here but a
day or two longer, God bless her!—I
don’t really need her now, though I
pretend [ do—and then I'll be nothing
to ber but Dick the carpenter in."

¢ Dick," chirped a bird like wvoice,
“mamma’s got a letter from Uncle
Robert. I run in to tell you,” and little
Eva danced into the room.

“Good heavens!' thought Dick,
turning pale, *“ he's coming to take her
away ;" and a noment after Mrs. Dem-
ing came in with the letter in her hand.

** Are you worse this morning?*" she
asked, anxiounsly, looking at the young
fellow’s pale face.

* Yes, much worse,” he answered,
dryly. * Eva tells me youn have a letter
from your brother."

[ bave—at last. And he's in Paria,
and does not expect to return to this
conntry for many years. He has mar-
ried a beautifal French girl, and, I fear,
has almost forgotten me.*

“ Your brother married and forgotten
you?” burst in Lib, poking her head in
at the door. * Well, that's nothing
strange. Brothers will marry and for-
get sisters till the end of time;" and
calling to Eva to come and see the new-
ly hatched chickens, away she went
again.

“And personally I resemble him, that
is, I suppose, as much as a mechsnic
could resemble an artist,” said Dick,
with a feeble attempt at sarcasm:; “bat
there the resemblance must end. 7 never
| could have forgotten you."™

And then they are both silent for a few

| moments, Dick breaking the silence at

last. “[am mr{l surry for your disap-

iintment. You had hoped to leave this

umdrum place, where there is no one
you could care for."

“No one I could care for," she re-
peated, slowly. “I am not so sure of
that; but [ mm sure of one thing, Rich-
ard, and that is that I do not need your
sympathy. [ have learned to love Lhis
pretty, quiet place—""

“You have?"® shouted Dick.

.l‘m obleeged

o 'h'

_point of the

|

MISSOURI NEWS,

A sad sccldent oceurred at 8t. Louls on
the 80th uit. An alarm of fire was sounded
from box No. 263, st the corner of Caronde-
let Avenue and Anna Street at eight o’clock
in the morning. Fire engine No. 11, located
on the corner of Barton and Easton Streets,
was the nearest company to the signal-box,
and about 6 blocks away from it. The com-
pany turned out of its house and went south
on Easton Street towards Anna Street. The
engine was drawn by two horses, and riding
on the machine were William Horstmeyer,
the driver, and Adam Ott, a pipeman, on
the front seat, and Samuecl Buchanan, the
engineer, and Jacob Kaltenthaler, a pipe-
man, on the tender-box in rear of the ma-
chine. In cressing Victor Street one of the
horses slipped and fell at the southeast cor-
ner of the streets, throwing the other horse
towards the gutter. The sudden falling of
the horses swung the engine down an in-
clins in the roadway and the
wheeols of the left side of
the machine struck the eurbstone with such
force as to capsize the steamer over on its
side. The members of the company riding
on the engine were thrown off and one of
them was kHled the others belng slightly
bruised. The man that was fatally injured
was the pipeman, Kaltenhaler. When the
left hind wheel struck the curbstone he was
thrown by the force of the collision over the
wheel and fell backwards on the sidewalk,
Iying in stich A position that when the en-
gine rolled over, the top or erown part of
the bofler fell across him. The safety-valve
boiler struck him on
the upper part of the breast. The
weight, about two tons, resting
on his chest crushed In the sternum and
short ribs of the man, and compressed the
lungs and beart. In less than & minute, 50
or more men who were In that vicinity at
the time, burriedly lifted the machinery oft
Kaltenthaler, snd Benjamin Fath, the fore-
man of the company, assisted in having the
wounded man removed to the engine-house.
Drs. Hartman and Ringe and the man's
family were called to attend to him, and in
a short time several thousand cltizens vis-
ited the engine-house to inquire as to his
condition. In about B0 minutes after the
accident Kaltenthaler died, surrounded by
bis wife, four children and associate fire-
men.

Following is a summary of business trans-

scted by the Supreme Court of Missonri at
the October term, 1878, and the April term,

.
.

OOTOBER TERM, 1575,
Number of cases judgments afMrmed...
- » » reversed

Number of cases fudgments reversed and
cause remanded....... sbanlasisessesresasse .

Nomber of cases judgments aflirmed on
motion

Nmaber ola

Ly e — O p—.. |
APRIL TERM, 15709,

Number of cases afirmed
Number of cases judgments reversed and
cause TOMANded. coceiiicaniiicnioccnnscnsns M
Number of cases jud.!mem.u reversed,..... N
3% b afMirmed on motion, 10
appeals dismissod. ... cooooeea. 24
\rtmdlnmiaud..........‘,....... ;

Original p
TOAL cocasosnes svenvonens 145
Bertha Hartman, s young lady 20 years of

age, living with her parents at No. 1645 Co-
lumbus Street, 8t. Louis, attempted suicide
Sunday evening, the 20th, by throwing her-
self into the cistern at her bome. Some of
the neighbors seeing her jump in ran to the
rescue and succeeded In getting her safely
to terra firma. The cistern contained a grea
deal of water, and her injuries were only
alight. She womwid not tell why she wanted
to kill herself,

A few days ago, a two-story brick dwell-
ing belonging to Joseph Waits, in Irish
Grove, Atchison County, was consumed, to-
gether with its contents. Loss, $3,000; in-
sured for §2,000.

At Glasgow at half-past 8 o’clock on the
morning of the 24, a willful and unpremed-
itated murder was committed om the plat-
form of the Chicago and Alton depot. The
clrcumstances ns elicited by the Coroner’s
Jury were as follows: Among the loungers
about the depot were two lsborers waiting
to go to work. Their names were John Con-
ners and Wm. Plerce. Connors walked up
to Plerce, drew his pistol and deliberately
shot him, the ball entering s little below to
the right of the navel. Pierce ran
up an adjacent alley a short dis-
tance, where he fell and explired. After the
shooting Connors walked ecoolly up into
town and surrendered himself to Marehal
Garnett. Drs. Hawkins and Collins made a
post-mortem examination of Pierce, and
found that the ball entered at the base of
the spinal column. The testimony given at
the inguest threw no light upon the cause of
the murder. Conners admitted himself
that he had none. He simply waated to kill
somebedy. They were both strangers, and
bad mever, Conners says, met previously.
Great excitement egisted among the
railroad bhands in regard to the killing,
and vague rumors were rife that Judge
Lynch would preside st his trial. The ver-
dict of the Coraner’s Jury was that the de-
ceased came to his death from a plstol in the
bkands of John Conners. The prisoner took
the matter very coolly, and when asked If he
regretted his aot he replied that be did not;
that he would do it again, and only regretted
that he did not kill some one else. He will
be {aken to Fayette to awalt the action of the
Grand Jury.

A collision occurred on the 4th, on the B¢,
Louls Narrow-gauge Rallroad, near Nor-
mandy, 10 miles west of the city, by which a
pumber of passengers were injured, none
probably fatally. The west-bound train
was laden with passengers, out on a holiday
excurson; the east-bound train was on its
return trip, and fortunately had but few
passengers. The Conductor of the latter
train had orders to remain at Florissant un-
til the other train passed, but neglected to
do #o, and it was to his disobedience of or-
ders that the accident is attributed.

At Maryviile, on the night of the 4th, T.
K. Beal, ex-Sheriff of Nodaway County, shot
bimself and died instantly. He was one of
the wealthiest citizens. Cause of sulcide
not stated.

sessssnasNasasnan

That Dellar,

A stranger who was yesterday hav-
ing his boots blacked by one of the Post.
office brigade, asked the lad what he
would do if some one should hand him
a dollar.

“1'd give half of it to the heathen and
spend the rest on the Fourth,” was the

mplg:

* That's right —you are a good boy,"
continued the wman. 1 like to give
money to such a lad as you."

When his boots were finished he hand-
ed the bay a nickel and walked off, nev-
er referring to the dollar, which the boy
had been almost certain of. He h:u‘
gone about half a block when the lad
overtook him and asked :

“ Did you intend to give me a dollnrp*

¢ Oh, no, no, no. I simply wanted to
sea what you wounld do with it.”

““Well, I've been thinking i: all
over," said the black, *and I'll tell ye
what I'd do. I'd take it and hire some
one to pare my feet down so [ could get
on No. 'levens without springing my
jints out of line.”

‘The stranger looked from his fost to

if [ wers not a poor carpentar—if [ were | the boy and back, then across the strect

an artist, a physician, a lawyer, any
thing professional—I'd ask yon to try

and learn to love me, and stay here for- |
| with it, but I don't know as I feel any

ever."

“Try to learn to love you!
Dick, you dear, splendid, darling old
goose, don’t you know I've loved you
ever since the night of the impromtu
fire-works?"

* My blessed darling!™
catohing her in his arms
her sweot lips.

* Goodness gracious sakes alive!™
said Lib, sppearing at the door again.

cried Dick,

* My brother's going to be martied, | their mouths, noses, and ears.

too. " —Harper's Weekly.
—— -

** STaAxD up and tell the truth like a
little bell-punch,’ is tha latest phrase-
ology of sinng.

|

to & policeman, and es he turned to go
he muttered :
“Well, I've found ont what he'd do

Why, | the better for iL!"—Detroit Free Press.

- -

A company of Russian soldiers, while
recently on their way to Elisabethpol,
were beset with clouds of grasshoppers,
that frightened them more than the

and kissing | Turks ever did. At night they could not

sleep; their guns, their uniforms, and
they themselves were covered with
masses of these insects, that crept into
The of-
ficers fled into the houses, but the plague
of grasshoppers had previous possession,
A region of 15 wiles was thickly cover-

ed with them, and all the grain and | origionl sum paid for land and stock. —

grass were instantly destroyed.

|

| these, says the Live-Siock Journal, are

===
Edison®s New Talking Machine,

FARM TOPICS,
MLk rorR PouLTRY.—Don't forget | Some 20 or 30 friends of Mr. Thomas
that milk is one of the very best things | A. Edison and members of the press
for all kinds of poultry, whether young | visited Menlo Park, New Jersey, yester-
or old, and that the refuse milk can in | day afternoon, and witnessed an exhibi-
no other way be more profitably turned | tion of the new electro-chemical tele-
into account. It is usually given on the | phone which he is about putting on the
farm to the pigs, which sre no doubt | European market. It is claimed that
greatly benefited by it; but more can be | the telephunes at present in use do not
realized from it by feeding to chicks | speak loudly enough or articulate dis-
and fowls. Atall stages of their growth | tinctly enough for commercial adoption
they are fond of it, and it makes but lit- | in Europe, owing to the electrical pecu-
tle difference to them whether it be | liarties of the old world, and that Edi-
fresh or sour. For very young chicks, | son’s new telephone answers the need.
fresh milk should always be given, but | The chief characteristic of it is that it
the milk can first be set away to cream, | dispenses entirely with the magnet,
and the cream removed for butter, be- | which is covered by the Bell and Gray
fore feeding the milk, thus making it | patents, and substitutes for it the carbon
less expensive. For the little chicks be- | button in the transmitter, and & revoly

]

fore they have dropped their downy | ing cylinder of moistenéd chalk in the
coats and come ont in full feathered at- | receiver, both the invention of Edison.
tire, nothing belter in the way of food | This telephone was exhibited yester-
can be given than bread erust or bread | day. It speaks loud and strong, so that
crumbs soaked in milk. This makes a | the message is heard over a large room.
wholesome diet for them, and one | By a device added during the last week
which is sufliciently nourishing to in- | the voice is even magnified in passage,
duce a healthy and vigorons develop- | so that it is delivered to the auditor
ment.—American Poultry Journal. londer than it was received by the in-

Too Muvcn Pro IMrROVEMENT.— | strument. It isalso practieable through
Rapid growth, early maturity, ability to | any distance that can be covered by oth-
convert a large gusantity of food into a | er ;elnphnne&. I'he (:hem!cnl usgxl to
good, salable product, ability to fatten | moisten the spool of chalk is caustic so-
readily and to continue the process— | da, which is polarized, and in this lies

its magical power. The machine is vo-

| cal only when the eylinder of chalk is

turned on its little shaft by the person

| comversing, the electric current coming

up through the pedestal on which it

turns and running out on a steel needle

which rabs upon the cylinder to & small
mouthpiece two inches distant.

Prof. Johnson, one of Edison’s assist-
ants, goes to England to-day on the
Wisconsin, carrying fifty of the new tele-
phones—all that have yet been finished.
He will et them up it London, and es-
tablish telephone exchanges thefe and
on the Continent.—New York Sun.

all desirable gualities in swine, and they
all have been secured in each of several
breeds to & remarkable degree. Have
we gone too far in our efforts to secure
these points? This is a question worth
the asking, and it may be that an affirm-
ative answer will have to be given. It |
is well known that we can not secure
perfection, nor even very high excel-
lence, in several directions st the same
time, and that almost certainly some
weak points will accompany the usual
development of good quslities; hence
it is reasonable to suppose that, with
such marked development in such de-
sired qualities as our best breeds of
awine exhibit, there will be at least ob-
vious tendencies to some undesirable
traits. If we add to this general prop-
osition the facts that the present devel-
opment has been secured in many cases
by close in breeding and by reducing to
8 minimum opporiunities, at least in-
centives, for exercise, and that often-
times the breeding stock have not been
kept in the best conditions for robust
health in any respect, we shall think it
strange if the result has not been deter-
ioration of constitutionsl vigor,
it not the implanting of well-
marked tendencies to serious
diseases. Is it not the fact that very
many of the most highly improved
swine are not so healthful or so able to
resist disease or unfavorable circum-
stances as is desirable? Bat, aside from
all this, have we not carried the tenden-
cy to lay on fat too far? It is admicted
that many a show cow, or sheep, or
hog is too fat to be most profitable,
either for the butcher or consumer.
There is & limit to the profitable pro-
duction of fat. Is it not true that the
disposition to lay on fat1s in excess of
what is really desirable in the case of
several somewhat highly prized breeds?
The proportion of lean meat has been
reduced to a minimum, except in the
hams and shoulders, and greatly de-
creased in these. For ** home use’ do
any of us prefer such pigs? Ifany have
doubts on this point, let them examine
the carcass of a well fattened hog, or |
look at sides of bacon, or even at u ham [
or shoulder. If opportuhity offer, let a
comparison be made of the earcasses of
model, well bred pigs, always kept in
high condition, and those of common or
grade pigs,’which have had more length |
of body, perhaps a little more length of |
leg, and which have fed during part of |
their lives on good grass or eclover as
almost their sole food, and which have
never been without a fair amount of |
daily exercise. It is qguite possible the |
decision may be that while the one set |
would give the greatest profit when on
the market, the other would be much
the more desirable for family eating.

—The London bankers are now using
an electrical machine for the detection
of bad or light gold coins. A stream of
coins is gently shaken down a brass
slide, and one by one they fall upon a
testing bar so delicately adjosted that a
slight daﬁcienc{ will set an apparatus
in motion which jerks the bad coins out
at a side escape-hole, while the good
ones pass into another receptacle. The
invention saves & good deal of time and
-8 correct to the minutest point, and the
royalty of $200 a year which the invent-
or gets on every machine is not consid-
cred exorbitant.

Truth is Mighty.

As the little leaven hid n the measure of
meal, made all leaven, so truth gradually
overcomes all doubt and disbellef, When Dr.
Plerce, of Buffulo, N. Y., announced that his
Favorite Prescription would pesitively cure
the many disecases and weaknesses pecullar to
women, some doubted, and coutinued to em-

oy the harsh and caustic local treatment,

ut the mighty truth gradoslly became ac-
knowledged. Thousands of ladies who had
uselessly undergone untold tortures at the
hands of diflerent physicians, employed the
Favorite Prescription and  were speedily
cured. Many physiclans now prescribe it in
thelr practice. 8o sangulne s Dr. Plerce of
its power to cure, that he now sells it through
druggists under a positive guarantee.

—_— -

Clifford’s Febrifuge — Palatable,
Powerful, Antiperiodic and Tonic.—
Nature's remedy for Fever and Ague, Never
known to fail In a single case. This popular
remedy differs from all other Ague Cures, in
belug free from all polsonous effects on the
system; it enters into the circulstion and

estroys all malarions poison, and thos
eradicates the discase without producing any
of those distressing after-sensations such as
fulness and pain in the head, ringing in the
ears and partial desfness, Try it onee snd
you will never be without it.

J. C. RICHARDSON, Progz.
For sale by all Drugeists, Bt. Louls.
Freo—31 Portralts—¥ree.

National Life Is the title of a new Pamphlet
of 72 puces. It contalns the blography of all
the Presidonts of the United States from Wash-
ington to Huyea with thelr portraits (19 in all,)
engraved expresely for this work: also 12 por-
tralts of Canadian notabilities, Nationael Life
will be sent to any addresa, by mall, on recelpt
of Scstamp. 11 B Stevexs, Boston, Masa,

We corgratulate Messra, Wheelock, Finlay
& Co., of New Orleans, La, upon their happy
flea of giving tothe public (pformetion of the
contents of Dr. F. Wilhoft's Anti- Periodic or
Fever and Ague Tonic, which of late has
goined such well-deserved popularity among
the people. As far as we know, this is the
only proprietary remedy for the cure of Chills
and Fever, the composition of which is not
kept a sceret. For sale by all Druggista

SRS

SHEEr WILL BENEFIT THE SOIL.—
There are thousands of acres in the
Southern States which now yield little
or nothing of valne to the owners, but
which, under & proper renovating sys-
tem of sheep husbandry, could be made
to yield paying crops. A friend has
sent me an account of his experiments
in this direction, and they are so con-
clusive and interesting that I give them
for the benefit of your readers who are
similarly situated. His land had been
cropped for years without the least re-
turn being made in the shape of manure
or fertilizers of any kind. There were
a few stunted bushes, briers, snd a lit-
tle wiry grass on it, and the land was so
poor that thistles and other ordinary
weeds wonld not grow.  The land was
bought for a mere trifle, and also a
flock of 100 ragged looking native sheep |
were picked up at 81.50 per head. These |
sheep were turned upon the farm under
consideration, and two shepherd dogs
were also put out in the pasture with
the sheep. Portable fence suflicient
to inclose about an acre of lund was
made, and the experiment began, Ev-
ery night the sheep were folded npon
the acre fenced in, and the dogs were
fastened outside, suitable kennels hav-
ing been provided for the dogs
in case of stormy weather. Folding the |
shesp was necessary in any case, as |
there are so many dogs in the South
that sheep husbandry is impossible un-
less the sheep are protected at night al-
ways, and in many places in the day-|
time also. Rough portable sheds were |
made for the sheep, and troughs for
grain and salt. Water was hauled ev-
ery evening, and tubs filled, so that the |
sheep could drink as they pleased. In
a few days the dogs learned to watch
the shoep by day, and drive them up st
night, without human supervision.
Several mutton-loving negroes who tried
to get a sheep without first buying it,
were severely bitten, but dared not
complain or make any attempt at re-

—“Those twins were an eventful peri-

long time after the event.
who boarded at his house t
| would express the idea better than a .—
MecGregor News.

Buffalo, N. Y.—Is the most economieal starch

s required for houseliold purposes.
eesses a delicacy of favor hitherto unkonown
fu any gther starch. .

—lced Apples, Peaches or Oranges:
Grate fine, sprinkle with white sugar,

and freeze them.

S
A Good Medicine,
Macqueen's Matieo Olntment. An {ufallible
cure for Piles, Gives instant relief. 25 cents
per box. At all drug stores.
b
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—_—
Cumw Jackson's Best Bweat Navy Tobaceo,

Tamtani peflef 8001 by tragrine Trial FRER
Asdress T FOFIZAM & OO.. Fiiladeiphia, Fa

POPHAM'S

ASTHMA Svecific

BI G Wages Summer and Wintar, 8amples fres,
| Natanal Copylug Co., 500 W. Madison "
A sncm ) How #35 p“: t:n.’r.\d .nld
wooks. Addresa, !mlﬁu‘alxl"m !u‘:r!:..ﬁl.o
HAIR Wholesale and retail. Send for price-
Hst. Goodssent C.OTL  Wigs made to arder,
EBURNHAN, 202 W. Madison-st..Chicao.
Write te i
SRS LU 72609 TR
53 5 A MONTH—Agents Wanted—i best
taliation. It will thus

selling articies in the world; one sample
AGE
oounty,
that there

free. Mdeummbur_uIL.\l_i.n.
be seen a {
were great difficul-| S 4
ties to be overcome, besides thai‘g‘ ki

ot htbtd u. mp s hyrbed

-
W Fhg jut. r-lhu Bl Sinnm, E-'I. IIIYI
L R N

AT 6 PER CENT.
on ﬂ:‘. lmrm,m“r church and

!.TS. $2,000 A YEAR jor a
want of fertility in soil at the beginning I

Helinble Business ¥Mas @ sack
1’8, J. 15 Chapiman, 60 West st Madiion, 104
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of the experiment. “In a month's | g INAN
time," my friend writes, “the sheep- l Mg!gv lg&!ggunm
fold had s thick coating of droppings, | No.201 N. HED S A1 Louts, Mo, Encloss Stam
and, removing fence and fixtures to a | ¥+ B-—RESPONSIBLE AGENTS WANTED.

fresh spot, we plowed it under and | AGENTS’ HEAD THIS.

B

T
sowed on the freshly-turned sod a lib-
eral quantity of cow peas. These \wr
Lume:i under at the proper time, and |
then planted the area with such seeds
and roots ss were seasonable for family
use. Thus we started our garden. As |
each sucoessive acre became enriched by
the droppings of the sheep, the same rou- |
tine wns observed, until wa had ten sores
of land as fertile as the most exacting | (kg ng Post, It 1% S0 beat baby oo 1 Lo
farmer could require. From these ten | Worid. Incana 80c, 60c §1.75  WOOLRICH & (1,
neres we had an abundance of fodder,
SEWING

roots, vines, snd other things to feed [ NEEDL SALL
MACHINES,

our sheep, & couple of cows and a horse | :
of ull work, half & dozen fat Berkshires, LARGEST HOUSE IN THE WEST!
ORDERS SOLICTTED,  Neow Price List just out maiied

and an uncountod number of fowls, We | J I e Tratu - Serd cont with ndres.
continued the folding process, but in. | W
stesd of plowing under, we removed the | ,
droppings, as complotely as possible, to |
our compost heap, and then sowed clo-
ver and other grasa seeds upon the area,
after the fold had been removed to a
fresh spot, This gave us a magnificent
pasture, after a time, but not before it
was needed by oor now increasing
flock.” When first starting out he har-
rowed the thinnest portions of the pas-
ture, sowing on white clover seed and
planting Bermuda grass rools.  This
added somewhat to the original vegets-
tion, and farnished the pusture needed,
as the area of fertilized land encroached
on the uncultivated portion of the farm, |
| The farm now is completely renovated,
und the fock of sheep has been chunged
| mlso, 80 that Lthe wool and mutton sold
esch year amounts to more thsn the

epeuses, or allow & large commission, o sell our tew
and wonderful inventions  We iisan whal s #iy, Sau
ple free.  Address SHEKRMAY & OO0, Murshall, 31!!;'!:.
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Grnert's Cony SrarcH—manufactured ab

in the world. Why?! Because, belng pure, less
It pos-
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The only 25 Cent

AGUE REMEDY

IN THE WORLD., ==

THERMALINE

A safe and reliable substitute for
Quinine. The best known remedy
for all diseases caused by Malarial
Poisoning, being a preventive as
well as a certain cure for

FEVER and AGUE,

CHILLS&FEVER

Dumb Ague, Ague OCake,
Remittent, Intermittent Fe-
vers, Kidney Disease, Liver
and Bowel Complaints, Dys=

' | pepsia and Ceneral Debliityj

the best general Tonic for Debili-
tated Systems. Price, 26 cents per
box. Sold by all Druggistsin this town.
Mailed on receipt of price by DUNDAS
DICK & C0., 35 Wooster Street, New
York. Explanatory book mailed FREE
on application.

Improved End-Shake Shoe, Mommted H Powers
Btram Rigs, Clover Hl-l-lllﬁ and &ﬂﬁ‘m_.
L £ s s and C1

o ' SONS MAN'F'G CO., °
H. A, PITTS’ SO > -y
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y . w J HORSE-POWER

<+ WELL-AUGER &
ROCK-DRILLER.
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A
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1510 .
s — AT. LOUIR, M6,

ROCHESTER'S
Absorbing Cushion,

AN IMPFROVED

FEVER z AGUE

AND

Isiver Pad.

A Sure Cura and Preventive of all
cases of Malarid. The BEST in
the Market. Agerits wanted,
PR e ey Y AL A
" Ada

I!\Iil-;‘ﬂ%;’ AT‘L\ t RENT FREE rens,
t "0 = K.

bt Y l;t!lll N. Fourth St,,
e
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JOHN CAMPBELL, Agent, |

GEO, sMEE, Manager,
St. Lou
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THE ADAMS & WESTLAKE Im ved
Wire Gaare Non-Explosive OIL & VE.—
| Tha anly Uil Siore mads with wire gauge inside the res-
!n.-lr‘em the principls of the Sir Humphrey Davey Bafoly
! Lamp, ma; It absjutely nou-egplosive. Awanled the
i ;“ﬂmnl prrem um|!|'w al ? w:l - ia Eapoaitien,
wr Safety, Capacity and Durab ,
‘ Made In four uu-.dl ‘,llﬂtl!bnm Inquire of
Daalers, or send for ﬂultwu and pries-list.

 THE ADAMS & WESTLAKE MFG. CO.,

__Stove Office, 100 Lake St., Chicago.
HICHEI'J.LS, SHEPARD & CO.,
ommn::.um::r esﬁﬁfns

“SVIBRATOR?
THRESHING MACHINERY.

Tll Matchless Graln-Saving, Time-Saring,
and Maney-Saving Thrembers ol this day and genvrs
wom.  Herand all rivairy for Kapld Wark, Porfict Clasaing
aad for Baviug Grals from Westage

We will pay Agenis s Salary of §100 per month and |

AM Power Threshers a Specialty. Special
#lres of Beparatars madls expresly for Blaam Powes
otll Unrivaled Steam Theesher Encines,
otk Partadle sod Tracthin, with Vak Imprure
mente, far Jeyead suy siher aaks or bind
THE ENTIRE Threahing Expeases (and often
res 1o five times (hat smennt) fen e made by U
Erirs Ginda AAVED by these lmproved Machines,
RAIN Ralsers will not submit to the snor
weus wastage of Grals snd o inferior work doog by
ol g*har machioss. whou ence pusted aa Uin diferesen.
or Onl: Yast I; Superior for Wheat, Opta;
Rartey, Rye. and like divaius, but tha vy Buocess-
Ml Thresher In Fius, Timeths, Milwt, Chver, and ks
Bands. MWoaguires we “allschmenia™ ar “rebelldiog™ W
shaspe frum drnls s Heeds
Il Thorough Workmanship, Elegant Flalah,
Pertsstion of Pars, Complricnsss of Equipment, sty
our “ Vianason ™ Thresher Ustiits siw Incomparable

TORY orr WORLD

m ARYELOUS far Simplicity of Parts, using
ews (R qus hall e neinil elis and dears. Makes
Glean Work with se Litlarings or taestterings.
ONR Slzes of Sepiraiors Made, Rancing
froes Six to Twelve Hovsy sisr, aid twostyles of Mouss
ol Forss Pawars o aiatch,
OR Partiealars, Call on oar Dealers or
o Wil o s o THusbraied Clroular, widich we mall free
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WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS
pleane say you anw the Addvertisemant
in this paper. Addvertisers like to know
swhen and whers their ddvsrlizamonts
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ég’qs"’ DR. CLARK
JOHNSON’S

i;dian Blood Syru?.

LADORATORY,

11 W. 34 St., New York City.

LATE OF JEUSEY CITY.

LA aND sy DisEpgEs ™
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E
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[ TRAIMK-MARK.]

The Best Remedy Known to Kan!

Dr. Clark Johnson having asscelated Bimself with Mr.
Edwin Fastman, sn eseapid captive, ling a slave to
Wakametkla, the medivine man of the Cianancpes, is
now prepured 16 lemd Lis abl in the itroduetion of the
wonderful remedy of that ribe.

The vxpericate of Mr. Eastman being similar to that
of Mrn. ¢ has, Jones and sém, of Washingtun Counts,
Iowa, an acconnt of whose sufferinges were Lhrillingly
narroted in the New York Hepid of Dee, 10t IRTA.
the facts of which are so widely knewn, and so neariy
paralivl, that bat Bttle mention of Mr. Esstmnan's og-
Prrh'mﬂ will be wiven here,  Thes are, hosvever, pub-
It in o neat volume of 0 pages, entltled *Seven
and Nine Years Awong the Comanches and Apaches,”
of which menthon will be made bereaiter,  Sufties it to
say that for soveral years Mr, Erstman, while lugt::;‘
was compeliod 1o gather hin roots, 18, harks,

and beities of which Wakmnetkin's modieing was
madco, and la still prepared fo provide the SsaME ms
terinls for {1 suercssinl Intraduction of the medicine
to the world; and aesures the public that the remody s
the sume Ouw ke wWhen Wikune(kia cunpelied him to

Wakametkla, the Medicine Man.

e !d-lﬂ to the medicine and nothing

ml:-;::lggﬁ!aaﬁ .m;y’_‘hu 1 wiihout donbt the Wesr Pu-

RIFIER of the BLOOD and Ry wED of Lhe SYsTEM evor

Known 1o msn.

“This 8y fup pessesaes varied properties

1i ncis upon the Liver.

1t feds upon the khidoeys,

It regnintes (he Bowels,

1t puritics the Blood,

1t gulets the Nervous Sysiem,

* Digestion.
:: ';':::-?-;:-, ulrrrn;l.he-m nd Tnvig-

Ot ehrrics off the old biged and makes

!‘l-r;p‘wnn the pores of the skin, and in-
duces Healihy Perspiration.

It neutrallzen the hefeditary tzinl or polson o the
blood, which generates Sefdula, Frosip=ias and all
manner of Akin diseases and Infermm) buners

There are no spirits emploged hn B manoaiaceture, and
it can be taken by the muest delicage babo, ue by The
s and feoble, cure only delng rejulbiad in attentésn
wp directiang,

MA. EDwy A
E ¢
Astgy " CORReCT Likenggg
: NI 3HL A8
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o

AN

Edwin Eastman in Indian Costume.

SEVEN AxD NISE YEARS AMONG THE COMANCERS AXD
APACHEL A néat walume of 500 pages, Delng o
slmple statoment of e Nonihle focts crmnected
with e sad massacre of a helpbess family, amd thoe
captivity, tortares and ultlinale escape of ita town
surviving wembers  For sale by our agests gen-
vrafly, Price, #1.00.

The incidents of the masszere, briefly narratd, armo
distributed by nte FREE of charge,

Mr. Exstman, belng almost constantly at the Wed,
eazaged Ingnther ng and curing the materials of winich
the medicine I8 comprmed, the solk business manage.
meat devolves upon Ur Johnson, and the remedy has
been called, and i Known s

Dr. Ciark Johnson's

INDIAN BLOOD PURIFIER.

Priceof L Bottles $£1.00
Price of 1 Bottles .50
Read the ¥ tstimonials of who have
been cured by the tse of Dr. Clark Johnson's Indian
Blood Syrup In your own vielnity.

TESTIMONIALS OF CURES.

OF

- - - -

An Agent's Testimony. 'a.
TroT MILLS, Adalr Mo
Deerr & I have been selling your Indian Hilcod
Byrup for the last six and It has

ufmm My wife, ", And ul\z:ﬂ! have used IE
for Neuralgia and Derangement of Stamach, and IS
bas given sallafaction Lo every instance.
GEORGE W, FRY.

Cures Coughs and Colds. -
Denr Sir—1 was mnhiu.':'th a very bad
pearly all my life, and contipually taking medicine,
;Wm.l}w l!lu.t.l rull::f;d‘l ook some : your &

- an Blood ;r-p. n';lhuﬂtlu was

ually t e
abie to m....-“““.‘ﬁ.u%m
mmmm JAMES A.

Chills and Sick Headache Cured.
YANCET MrLia, Pholps ., Ma, 187
E{Ia T S e
rellieve heruntil | mmlndlnn ;m

which effectually cur ~ It Is the
koown to the worid 4

All that it is Recommended to be.

Manguann, Madison (Manty, Mo, April 70
D :31- -1 have ussl your excel ﬂlt%t’l’?ll-
Blood Syrap for Fover and Ague, W and
Bcrufuls, and found it to be all it s recommendsd to ba
G I BYEKRS

An Excellent Family Remedy.

FanvoNT, Kk O Mo
Dear Sir—1 have used your excellent Endian B

ood
Byrup in my family for geveral y and Nod 1t
13 best 1 hava ever tsed. 7

All that it is Recommended to be.

SrLven Laxx Perry County, Mo, Nov. 7, 1877,
Dear Sir—Afler W0 Jears' exporiencn with

your
Indian Blood Myrup | cnn siy that 10 s all that s
Is recommended o ba L wu.f.u.nh MOURE

Liver Complaint Cured.

R vENNA, Mervcer Connty, Mo,
Do Sir—T woudd say (hat 1 have used your Lndian
Blood Sy rap for Conipation and Liver Complain
and having beem Uhoroughly cared, would  secsnmen
It tonll troabied with Hiliotsness, Constipation. Tives
ol J. 1L DHANE

Liver Complaint.

HANCROPT, Daviess Connty, Mo,
Dear Sir—1 was suffering about 14 years with Liver
Complaing, and was anable to get anything to relleve
me until | commencesd adng your Indian Hio
ly cured me. utild

Kysup, which his efectu 1
JAMES TA

recouumend I higlly,




